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■TheLife and Death 
Things paft redreffe,arenow with mepaftcare. Exeunt', 


Enter Salisbury and a Captaltie. 

c f < r - ' } > •’* 10 1 b ' w, r.{] 

C^.My Lord Of Salisbury, we have ftayd ten dayes, 
And hardly kept our Countrymen together. 

And yetweheare no tidings from the King: 
Therefore wewill dilperfe our felves: farewell. 

Sal. Stay yet another day, thou ttUfly Welchman, 
The King repofeth all his confidence in thee. 

C*pt. Tis thought the King is dead, we will not flay, 1 
The Bay-trees in our Country all are wither’d. 

The Meteors fright the fixed Starres of Heaven ; 

The pale -fac’d Moonelookes bloody on the Earth, 
And leane-lookt Prophets whi r per fearcfull change j 
Rich men looke fad, and Ruffians dan<& and leapc. 

The one in fearc,to lofe what they enioy. 

The other to enjoy by Rage, and Warrer 
Thefe fignes fore-run the death of Kings. 

Farewell,our Countrymen are gone and fled* - * 

As wellalfrir’d Richard their King is dead* ‘ 

Sal. Ah Richard, with eyes of heauy mind, 

I fee thy Glory , like a fhooting Starre, • - 

Fall to the bafe Earth, from the Firmament : 

Thy Sunne fets weepirig in the lowly Weft. 
Witnefting ftormes to come, woe, artd unreft : 

Thy friends are fled, to waite upon thy foes, 
Andcroffelytothygood,all fortune goes. Exit. 


Exit. 
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of Richard the femd. 

* r mob sit 03 uov p.snmsbnoD 
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sJBm Tertrn , Scxna Trima, r 
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Enter BullingbrookejforkeJSf* w thumb erlynd, lV ,\\ 
Rojfejercy .Willoughby ; with Bufij 
and Greene, pr if oners. 

t a . * r T m<x.| ) 1 

Bui • Bring forth thefe men : 

Bujhy and Greene, I will not vexyourfouies, 

(Since prelently your foules muft parti y opr bodies _) 
VVith two muehurging your pcrnitious hues. 

For ’twere no. Charity: y^t^waA ypiirblood 
Froipoft my hands, herein th? K 1 ® 'ys;%IPf!Vo : ; , 

I will unfold fome caufes of your deaths. 

You have mifiled a Prince, a royall King, 

A happy Gentleman in Blood,and Lineaments,, 

By you unhappied,and disfigur d cleane: 

You have in manner with your finfull houres 
Made a Divorce betwixt his Qpeene and him. 

Broke the Poffeflion of a Royall Bed, 

And ftayn'd the beauty of a faire Queenes Cheekes, 
With teares drawne from her eyes , with your foule 
My felfe a Prince, by fortune of my birth, (wrongs. 
Neere to the King in Blood , and neere in love. 

Till you did make himmii-interpret me, 

Have ftoopt my necke under your imuries, 

And figh’d my Englifo breath in forraigne Clouds, 
Eating the bitter bread of banifbment; ^ 

While you have fed upon my Seigniories, 

Dif-park’d my Parkes,and fell’d my Forreft woods ; 
From tnine:Qwne windowes torne my Houfhold-Coat, 
Raz'd out my Imprefe.leaving me no figne. 

Save mens opinions, and my living blood. 

To fhew the world lama Gentleman. 

This ? and much more, much more then twice all this. 


